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THE NEARER BATTLE |

By Howard Fielding. Copyright 1903, by Charles W, Hooks,

ORTIFIED aguinst the duy’s un
kindly promise by & melan
F choly  bLreakfast,

turned to the upper reglons of
the bonmding house and resolutely wal
down 1o write, There lny before hin
the first pages of a story. 1t had stop
il Jike a cheap clock In the smal
bours of the mornlng, and he hind
nhindoned It with & groan and had
goue to bed, But the thing wiust |«
tiukered md put together and wound

BHE HAD MERELY STOFFED AT HIN DoOON

up amd sold. He seanped It in the
cold lght of doy and was snmazed to
find wome good In I, a clever hit of
characterization wasted, a touch of the
pleturesque oddly out of place, 4 glint
of truth in a muddy mess of Inemeer]
ty. There was even n pleasant Jingle
In the lnnguage, marred by dissonanuces
unnatural apd maliclous, as If the very
devil had jogged the author's elbow,

Kendall read and was affected with
pity of bimself and with a certaln sym
pathy, n sorrowlng tendernoess, for the
poor stuff that he had labored to pro '
duce, the mwisbpgotten child of fal
abllities,

A wenk, uneven tapplng at the dool{
= knook that was as characteristic as
handwriting and revealed a Axed habi
of Indecislon—summoned Kendall tg
perform the sad rites of homeless hos |
pitality. The aspect of his visitor was
o clear In his Imagination that he
searce saw her better after the door'
was open than before. She was o fad:|
ed woman of forty five fn whose fuee
there lurked an sstonishing prettiness, |
lllusive and inappropriate to her years,
the ghost of girlheod. ' !

He guve her welcome from an honest
heart, but with a feigned good cheer.
Would she come Int No; she was upon
some errand and had werely stopped
at his door, Nevertheless an be con
tinued to stand walting she entered
and st down, |

“Edith hoas had breakfast.'” said she.
“1 brought up a cup of coffee and an
ornnge. She secms to feel better this
morning.”

“There’s nothing llke a good square
weal such as you mention,” sald he,
smiling sadly, “to put a heart In one.
Muay I go In by and by ¥

“Yes; right away,” she sald, rising
while her eyes windered to the writ
lug tuble, “If It won't Interrupt your
work, Edith wanis to see you."

He escorted her to the head of the
stndre and then returned to hls room,

. where he paced back and forth for

some mdnutes, forelug blmself to think
cheerful and brave thoughts and striv-
Ing tw bripg his countenance lnto aee
cord with them. When this process
hwl wecomplisbed all that could be
hoped of It In the light of his experl
euce therewith e went out Into the
hall and siw n big, sturdy man as
cending the stnirs, which creaked loud.
Iy benenth him.

“Good morning, doctor,” sald Ken-
dall, “May I ask If you are going th
seo Miss Comeron 't

“Yeu. 1 was on another enll In the
bouse and met her mother, who sug
wested that | should go up.”

YWill you look In upon me after you
have seen her? suld Kendall, turning
toward his room.

It may have been half an hour later
when the doctor knocked and was ad-|
mitted. Kendall eyed him with ob-
vious, aching anxlety,

“Conynlescence s a long business
sometihen,” sald the doctor. “Miss
Cameron bad a perlous lllness, and
there ls n wmense in which she hag re-
covered from It, but & compiete resto
ration to bealth may be a very tedious
process.”

“Do you see any lmprovement 1"

The doctor shook his head, and to tha
next question, “A loss, perhapa?™ he
answered with a guarded assent.

“l dread the winter,” sald Kendall,
“If she could hare n change of scene, |
it she could llve an outdoor lfe In|
bealthful surroundings'—

“l understand that there is a pecun:
lary ditfienlty.”

“They have a small property,” re
goined Kendall, “but It Is not ylelding’
wueh Income Just now, 1 have looked

into the matter at Mrs. Cameron's re
quest. A year from now they will be
somewbat ensfor In pocket. Meanwhile

Kendall re |-

| g8t o the exercise

! hurts bim v & quiet life, 1 saw bim o

they live Loe upou greatly rﬁ!u«»«;|
terms beciuse of relationship, You |
doulstiess know the situation,”
“Mrs, Cameron explained it to me”
skl the doctor enutlously, “She men
toned nu Indebtsdness which 'on
formd 1Y he broke out,  “If those [
ple would stop worry ing, the girl would
be an well us | wn in slx wouths*

Kendull wan very pade, nud bis face
Jooked drawin nid ol

“You are sware thut | was tngnged
to Miss Cameron,” sald he, “In such
elrvtmmtanes ut the time of Miss Cam
eron's liness ber wother, with great re
luctupee, permlited we to nssist o/
meeting some detuniids, 1 wis then (o
& falr way, bt pow"—his volee sud
denly  becnine shirlll and  tremulous—
“now | bave gone nll to pleces. | ean
B t-l,s" mwnke my Hving  And the
kuowledge of wy altersd condition s
the last straw upoy thelr backs,  Miss
Chmweron has recassd me from the en
gngeieut peremptorily.  She will not
benr of Ha coutinimanes, belleving her
oWl ciade to be hopeless aud herself o
were burden, 8o, oven If | had the
wouey, they would not take It They
would not let me suve her life”

“Unlesn you hud the strength to car
ry the matter with a bigh hand,” re
sponded the doctor. “And, speaking
of your strength, | am not your med
lenl sdyiser, but If you will grant e
for n mowent the greater privilege of
advising you ns n friend | shall suggest
for you nlso n change of scene. | think
you should not uselessly wreek your
own career, of whose promise 1 have
heard some very flattering things.”

“l thank vou" sald Kendull coldly
Aud the dector took his lenve

Aguln Kendall paced boaek and forth
with

nnd summonsd up bs courage
even less profit than before. Then be
st an hour with Edith and relurned W
his own poogn, his heart sore with boye
aud heavy with discouragement

Atl nt about the sate hour thers
were two en talking of this very mal
ter, Ope of themn wos Kendall's nge
though he looked younger. He spoke
vigorously, soked hard between whiles
and walked the foor with an alr of
The other was
much older, His fuce was deeply lined
and thoughtful. He sat by a brond, fal
topped desk lttered with manuscripts
aud letters and an odd assortwwent of
reference books, big and litle,

“You have chosen the flower of the
flock,” sald the younger man, “Kendail
Is not only a patural born correspond
ent, with the gift of getting the truth
and the wuch rarer gift of writing it
but be |s the very man physically for
this job. Heat and cold, rain aml
drought, good Yood, bad food and ue
fool ut all; swamps, microbes and bul
leta~1 tell you Kendall eats them all
and grows fat. The only thing that

Cuba and In the Philippines, and he
wax always in condition, always bright
and cheerful and enthusiastic. Besldes,
he has a smattering of Japsnese—had
a Jap classmate In college whom ble
was very fond of. 1 tell you, Grabam,
with these arrangements of yours and
Kendall as your man you'll get the
only good stuff that will have come
from the east since the war began.”

“There are two points,” sald Grabam
slowly, “We cannot alford to pay
much; the expenses are so heavy. He'll
come back no richer except In reputa:
tion, Becond, I wish that he had kept
himself more in the public eye of late,
He bhas sunk completely out of sight.”

“There's a reason for that, as | have
told you,” sald the other, biting his
clgur viclously, “But you can Imum'l
him up. The public remembers him." |

“Well,” Grabam resumed after n|
pause, “1 asuthorize you to lay this |
proposition before him. You are hils|
closest friend, Stetson. You are the
only man who without offense can)
show him the folly of his present
cofrse, Get him for me. T want him”

“Without offense?' echoed Htetson,
“1 don't know. HBut I'll do my duty. |
It sn't elght that Ned Kendall shonld |
wreek hin eareer for the sake of any
womun, though she were the best In{
the world."

“Ielegraph him to dine with you,"|
suggested Graham. “Take him to Ju
Han's, where the old crowd goes, Give
him some raw ment and some good
strong ‘man talk,” an Kipliug calls it
That will feteh him,"

It was half pust § when Kendall and
Btetson met at Jullaws, Kendall was
weary with the day’s ungrateful toil
and gloomy though Btetson was
alert and keen, with ti eyes of a hunt-
er, Fortune was kind; the right crowd
wis there, the atmosphere of the scene
with perfect, and Kendall, with lan.
guid surprise, saw himself welcomed
as If from a long lliness or the very
Jaws of the grave. And in the exposl-
tion of the scheme Stetson surpassed
all his own expectations,

“Jack," sald Kendall at lnst, “I thank
you from my soul. If this bhour Is the
turning point of my life, as I truly be-
lieve, the credit is largely yours. You
have gwakened my manhood,”

“Thank the Lard!" responded Stetson
fervently.

“You have made an error, however,"
Kendall contlnued, "a natural error,
which 1 will point out to you. We have
seen 5o little of each gther Ip the past
year that you bave lost track of me
completely and now know nothing of
my progress, | have advanced a great
distance, but you have thought of me
a8 standing still just where you left
we. We all make such mistakes. We
hold the pletures of our friends as we
last saw them and forget that they '

wust chapge” - — —

1

"o you mesn that you've peally got
ou with your work?" .
Kendall shook his bead.
“Very badly,” sald he, “My work In
most respects has gone back, It s 1
that have advanced, and I really dido't

I know it myself until this evening. There

Is my debt to you, It Is the way you

bave spoken of & mwan's lfe Yhat has

wined my eyes. Why, Jack, you've
been talking of boys' gnmes, the health-
ful amusements nnd exercises of youll,
which fit us for the serious business of
the world, Do you renlly fauky that
following an army and living on horse
meat and sleeping in six lnebes of dirty
water In the bottom of an abandoned
trench constitute a great scohlevement
that Is worth while i self? My dont
boy, | have outgrown such things, 1
bave done them In the past, ailf they
benetited me as much as foosthall, per-
baps a lttle more. It remalns for me—
now that you have brought these orly
lewions back to myg remembranee—to
tuke the good of them aud profit by the
patlence, strength and resourcefuluess
and cournge that they taught me, | will
begin tomorrow--no, tonlght, for there
are three good hours hefore 12"

“But-but area’t you golng to take—
Grabnm's offer?”

“1 ean't conshder It, The war In the
enst I8 po doubt an lmportant watter
for those who are engnged In it but not
for me. Certainly I enn't afford to look
on nt It. 1 ean't nfford to be u looker
on right here and now, for there | war
ull around us, and I stand armed In the
thick of It. 1 have dropped my |wn
and taken up the sword while you and
1 have mat here at this table.”

“What do you mean?

“l mean that the first duty of every

Can s to the womnan be lovés; that all

the Inbors of his youth are merely prep-
aration; that he endures hardships and
wevs battles and fights them If the
chanee comes for no other worthy pur
pose thun to learn how to fight for her,
And 1 haven't done It 1 have been
lookiug on and Jotting down notes that
I citll wtories.  1'm through with it. To
be plain with you, Jack, there s one
high and holy task before me now, nnd
the Lord, through you, has given me
the grace to see It Good night, Give
my respectful thanks to Mr, Graham,
You will see e agaln when [ hiave cut
my way out of the heart of this bat.
tle,”

On the third day following this lnter.
view at the time of sunset Kendall
knocked at the Camerons’ door and
wis admittesl. He was haggard and
pale, but his eyes revealed an Inex.
haustible energy of spirit. He crossed
the room quickly to where Edith sat
by the western window and kissed her
band with a fine deference.

“What bas happenedT' she asked,
Inoking up at him. “Something has
come of all the mystery of these last
few days. Is it a story?”

“Yeu," sald he; “a love story about
the prettiest girl that ever lived and
the atupldest man that ever died-—and
didn't know It tlll one day he waked
up dnd saw that he was dead and came
to life agnin. The occaslon of this mir-
acle was a conversation with an ex.
cellent friend who for the dead-allve
man's good suggested an expedition to
the wilds of Manchuria, where, I am
told, there 18 & war In progreds. In.
stantly the awakened Individual per
celved that there was fighting nearer
home In which he bad an intimate con.
cern. In the midst of the battle he saw
the prettiest girl aforesald desperately
threatensd and surrounded by. foes,
Now, which battle was his, think you?

“It didn't take him long to decide,
and he began to look to his weapons
In Lis right band there was a pen—a
good weapon In Its way, but too slow
for thix emergency. 8o he reached up
into the alr and selzed an idea which
had the form and potency of a sharp
sword, It had been within his reach
and dimiy perceived for many months,
but he had been too sluggish to grasp
it. Armed therewith, bhe hewed hix
way to the eltadel of a powerful ma
giclan who sat by a barrel of bright
gold, with which he worked his won
ders. ‘This sword for a share of that
gold! cried the Invader, but the mugl
clan uttered a cold *Ha, ha!

“Thrice apd four times the man re
turned to the attack, and esch time the

“A LOVE STORY ABOUT THE PRETTIRST
GIRL THAT EVER LIVED."

sword was sharpened upon hard facls
and polished with much thought. And
at last he' forced It Into the hand of
the great magiclan and was himself

inext moment head and shoulders in the

barrel of red gold. .

“To be plain, Edith, T have done a
pretty stroke of business, 1 have some
money down and some work to do and
A good, safe contract for a sutficieut
salary. Dearest, look out into the west.

The tint in that sky shines up around

ey 1B 48] BOARTEGE wureday ..o o00] 8] Al §113] §3740 A0, Bold by Mares arug stor. :

fhe curve of the world fromi a Iittle
hotnse bowersdd In roses, It shines into
your ¢heeks. Comde; there will be more
color where the roses ure, Let os go to
find them ”

“I dare not” she murmured, trem-
bling.

“A gentleman connected with ap ex-
press company,” sall he calmly, “wil
eall for your bagguge and your motb
er's tomorrow alout this hour.”
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Smith Premier

is the simplest and strong-
est ofall writing machines.
It does better work, does
it quicker,®lasts longer,
and costs less in the long
run than any other type-
writing machine, It is

The World's Best

Typewriter
Let us send you our little book eelling
all sbout it. Typewriter supplies, Ma=
chines rented. Stenographers furnished.
The Smith Premier
Typewriter Company
247 Stark Bt., Portland Or.
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Notice is hereby given that the reg-
istration Looks of the city of Asioria,
for the primiary nominating election to
be held in this city on Monday the 13th
day of November, 1905, will be opened
at the Anditor's office in the city hall,
on Menday the 2ird day of October,
1006, and will close for said primary
election on the Tth day of November,
1905, st the hour of 4 o'dleck p. m., said
registration books will be again opened
on Thirsday the 16th day of November,
1005, for the general election to be held
in this city on Wednesdsy the 15th day
of December, 1905, and will close on
Suturday, the Oth. day of December,

1905, at 4 o'clock p. m. All persons
must regisier in order to be entitled to

|vole,

Dated, Astoria, Oregon, October, 21:1.:
1905, /
OLOF ANDFERSON,
Aunditor and Police Judge of the city of
Astoria
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——IN PORTLAND—
THE MORNING ASTORIAN
T \
is for sale at the mews stands of *
THE
OREGON NEWS COMPANY,

situated at
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HOTEL PORTLAND.

147 Sixth Street, 125 Sixth Street.

0000500000000

You May Want

A furnished house, rooms or store.
Make your wants known to the
readers of this paper. If you want
& tenant for a house, some reader
may be the desired party.
Obtained by Advertising in the
Want Columns of the Morning
Astorian,

000000 000000 0P PPRNOIOPOONIODY

DAILY 7,000 READERS

FRENCH SPECIALIST,
The Ring of Cures

Is now in your city, Introducing my
;wonduful arts of healing. Come one
{and all and I will tell everyone their
disease and you will be made well. My
!ndieim are all oature's remedies,
|roots, herbs, barks and berries.

After 1 introduce my medieine T will
leave certain kinds of it in your drug
stores. My home office and laborstory
is at 1982 Hurst street, University Park,
Portland, Ore. pa -

Ollnbmilol!u.n..thl?.-

m., at tthe Megler House, 680 Commer-
cial street, rooms 1 and 2 d
Consultation free at Astoria, Ore.

library,

Library.
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JUST A MOMENT!
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" We Want to Tall;‘ to You

' ABOUT BOOK BINDING

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. . .. .

e R I

We take your Old Magazines that you
have piled away on your shelves and make ’
Handsome Books of them fit to grace any

We take yourr old worn out books with

the covers torn off, rebind them and return
to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

° R Y

The J. S. Dellinger Co.,

Makers of All Kinds of Books

Corver Ciuusrerar Avo 10ra | STREET
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